CHAPTER VIII
THE  MINISTER AT  WORK
A FOREIGN MINISTER nowadays, of any great country,
answers in a very real sense to one of Plato's famous
phrases. He is in most ways a : " Spectator of all time
and existence." His envoys people the vast extent of the
world. He himself, like a spider in its web, sits in his
desk at the centre of a great reticulated maze of visible
and invisible lines of communication, connecting him, as
they certainly do, with every part and portion of a
universe of great causes, idle stratagems and subtle plans
and plots. He keeps his ear alert to it all, he weighs up
the this and that of it, and future historians find in the
reports of Hs envoys the best clue to the genuine ideas
and policies of the particular State to which that envoy
is accredited. So it was that when Colonel Beck was
established in his chair at the Polish Foreign Office, as
Europe's tallest and most taciturn Foreign Minister, he
found himself immediately face to face with such a
baffling and bewildering scene. Yet at once he made his
work pleasanter and more fruitful by inspiring the con-
fidence and respect of the envoys who were to supply
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